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CHAPTER IX.
Th Vild Lad.
IIORNBI.OWKn mint hrtv

MR.drivon straight to her family
residence on the avenue. t

IThaj she was awaifin;
him t fci office. At any rat", he call-
ed me up inside the ba'f hour.

client woiiH like to see tbe en t

t once." he said. "She Is In a

twi bwwh condition, especially rinr
id Jesrned tlint some one else ba

!friI to open the drawer. When will
Hit convenient for you to go wit

'utr
"I can so at once." I said.
Then we will drive around for you.

Wa ihoijld be there In fifteen or twen-
ty minutes."

"Very we;!.- - I said. "I'll bo ready.
I thai!, of course, wnnt to take a, wit
ur itb me."

--That to quite proper." absented Mr
Hrnhl-jwer- . "We can hare no object-

ion to that. In twenty minute, then."
I cot the Record office n moo ns i

Tiid. bnt Godfrey was not there. II
td tint come on usually, some on
4 id. until the middle of t'.je afternoon.

I ran op hia rooms, tint there wa
no reply. Finally I called np the Van
tlst aone.

"Turk." I aald. "I um bringing ut
"n peop' to look at that cr.blnet

It rrisbt be Just as well to tret that ul
m:t of the way and hare all the ligtiu
rlnr."

"The lights are already going, air
It said.

"Airrsilr gn'ag? What do yon

"Mr. Godfrey has here for quite
iwbile. fir. foolitg with tlmt cabinet
tLXz."

Tell bias. Parks, that I am bringing
ome people np to see the cabinet and

tint I should like lilm to stay there and
I witness ef the proceedings."

-- Very well, air," assented Park.
"Everything quiet?"'
"Ob. yes. air. There was two police-

men outside all night and Rogers and
tte Inside."

"Sir. Hornblower'a carriage Is below,
ir- .- announced the office" boy. opening
ht door.
"All right." I said. "We are coming

rbt np. Parks. Good by." aDd I hung
up and slipped Into my coat.

Then as I took down my hat a sud-
den tboa?!it struck me. If the un
known Frenchman was indeed :u
em:.3ary of Monsieur X.. uiad.nue !

K.';btbe acquainted with him. It wns
loo; shot, bnt worth trying. 1 step- -

led to ir,y desk, took out the jiboto-- '
PTh whii h Godfrey had given me J

'ad slipped it ltto my pocket-- Then I
turried ont to the elevator.

There were three persons In the car-rjj- e.

Mr. Ilornblower ant with his
l"k to the hores. and two women

re on the opposite sent. Both were
4r?ied !n black anl heavily veiled,
hit there was about them the Indeflna-t- ;

distinction of mistres-- anl maid.
Tne latter was restless ond uneasy.

l!r. Hornlilower glanced Lchlnd me
I entered.

"Too spoke of a witness." he said.
"He Is at the Vantice liouxe." I

and fat down beside blru.'
"This Is Mr. Lester," he aaid. an.f the

TiIM lady ;po!fe Mm. whom I had
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mown at once to be the mistress,
her head a little.

Tarks opened the door to us, and.
to him. I led the way nlong

the hall and into the anteroom. God-
frey was awaiting lis there, and 1 saw
the flame of intercut which leaped Into
his eres as Mr. Ilornblower and the
two veiled women entered.

"This Is my witness." I said to the
former. "Mr. Godfrey Mr. FIorn
blower."

Godfrey bowed, and Ilornblower re
garded him with a good humored
smile.

"If I were not sure of Mr. Col
frey's discretion." he said. "I should
object. Itut I have tested It before
this and know that It can be relied
upon."

The woman I had decided was the
mnid sat down as though her legs
were unable to sustain lier and was
nervously clmping and unclasping her
hand. J'vcti her mistress showed
signs of

"The cabinet Is In here." I said and
led the way into the Inner room, the
two men and the veiled Indy at my
heels.

It stood In the middle of the floor.
Ji:t as It had stood since the night of
the tragedy, and nil the lights were
going. As I entered I noticed God-
frey's gauntlet lying on a chair.

"Is it the right one. madam?" 1

asked.
"Yes." sbo nnswered. with a gasp

thnt was almost n sol.
"Von ore sure?" I queried.

! you think I could be mistaken
in such a matter, sir? I cssure you

"In touching that cabinet you are run-
ning a great risk."

that this cabinet nt one time belonged
to me. Yo-.- i permit me?" she added
and took 11 ht'- - toward It.

"Or) root fimlriirie." I lnter;vs- -
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ed. "I must warn you that In touch-lo- g

that cabinet you are running a
gTeat risk."

"A great risk?" she echoed, looking
at me.

"I there not connected with the
drawer." I asked, "a mechanism which
as the drawer Is opened plunge two
poisoned fang Into the band which
opens It?"

"No. Mr. Lester." she answered, ns
tonlsbment In her voice. "I assure you
there Is no such mechanism."

I clutched at a Inst straw, and a sor-
ry one It was.

"The tnechanl.itn may have leen
placed there since the cabinet passed
from your possession." I suggested.

"That Is pachaps pos!ole." "he
agreed, though I saw that she was

"At any rate, madame." I aald. "I
would ask that In opening the drawer
you wear this gauntlet." and I picked
up Godfrey's gauntlet from the chair
on which It lay. "It la needless that
you abould take any risk, however

light, reriult me." nnd I slipped the
gauntlet over Iter right hand.

Aa I did so I glanced at Godfrey.
II wa staring at the veiled lady with
aucb a look of stupefaction that I near-
ly choked with delight. It bad not
often been my luck to see Jim Godfrey
mystified, but he was certainly mysti
fied now.

She moved toward the cabinet. God
frey and I close behind her. Instinc-
tively I glanced toward the shuttered

indow, but the semicircle of light
was tinobscured.

The relied ladj bent above the table
and disposed the fingers of her right
hand to fit the metal Inlay mid-wa- y of
the left side.

"It ,1s a little awkward." she said.
I have always leen accustomed lo

using the left band. Tou will notice
thnt I am pressing on three points.
But to open the drawer one must press
these points In a certain order first
this one. then this one nnd then this
one.

There was a sharp click, and at the
side of the table a piece of the metal
inlny fell forward.

That Is the handle." said the veiled
lady, and without an instant's hesita-
tion, while my heart stood still, she
grasped it and drew out a shallow
drawer. "Ah:" And. casting aside the
ridiculous gauntlet, she caught up the
packet of papers which lay within.
"You see thnt they are only letters.
Mr. Lester." she said in a low voice,
"nnd I. assure you that they belong to
me."

"I believe you, madame." I said. nnd.
with a sigh of relief that was almost
a sob. she rebound the packet and
slipped it into the bosom of her gown.
"There is one thing," I added, "which
madame can, perhaps, do for me."

"I shall be most nappy!" she breathed,
"As I bave told Mr. Ilornblower." 1

continued, "two men died In this room
the day before yesterday, or. rather.
it was in th room beyond that thev I

died, but we believe It was here they
received the wounds which cnused
death. It seems thnt we were wrong in
this,"

"Undoubtedly." she agreed. "There
has never been any such weird mech-
anism as you described connected with
that drawer, Mr. Lester at least not
since I have had it. There is a legend,
you know, that the cabinet was made
for Mme. de Montespan."

"Mr. Vantine suspected as much," 1

said. "lie waa examining It at the
time be died. What the other man
was doing we do not know, but if we
could Identify him it might help us.
It bas occurred to me, madame. that
you may bave seen him on I --a Touraine

that be may even be known to you."
"What was his name?
"The card he sent In to Mr. Vantine

bore the name of Tbeopbile D'Aurelle.
She shook her head.
"I have never before beard that

name. Mr. Lester.
"Perhaps 3 iu will recognize this pho

tograph?"
Sh took it. looked at it and again

shook, her bead. Then she looked at it
again, turning aside and raising her
veil in order to see it better.

"There seems to le something famil-
iar about the face." she said at Inst,
"ns though I might bave seen the man
somewhere."

"On the boat, perhaps." I suggested,
but I knew very well it was not on
the bont. since the man had crossed in
the steerage. '

"No: It was not on the bout. I did
not leave my stateroom on the boat
But I am nnlte sure that I have seen
him, aud yet I can't say where. Per-
haps my maid can help us." Photo-
graph In hand, she stepped through the
doorway into the outer room.

"Julie." said she In rapid French. "I
hum !m rr t....hn nfiAtnip.nl,. ....... ... a .......- - - - - - 11 ii ,a luuil
who was killed in this room most mys-
teriously a few days ago. These gen-
tlemen wish to Identify him. The face
seems to roe somehow fanj!lir. bnt I
cannot place- - it. Look at it."

Julie put forth a shaking hand, took
the photograph and glanced at it:
then, with a long algh. slid, limply to
the floor before either Godfrey or I
could eaten ber.

As she fell her veil, catching on the
chair back, waa torn away, and, look-
ing down at ber. a greet emotion burst
within me. for I recognized the mys-
terious woman whose photograph
D'Aurelle bad carried In his watch "Icase.

For a moment I stood spellbound.
fating down at that Jaded nnd rasflon J

stained countenance: then Godfrey
sprang forward and lifted the uncon-- j

clous woman to the couch. i

"Bring aome water." be aald. and as '

be turned and looked at me I saw thnt j

face wax glowing with excltemont. I

I rushed to the door aud snatched It Iopen. Itogara was standing In the ball
outside, aud I sent him hurrying for
the water and turned back into ths
room.

Godfrey waa chafing the girl's hand 4
and the veiled lady waa bending over
ber, fumbling at' the hooka of ber her
bod lee. j

'Here's the water, sir." said Hogera ;

anl handed me glass a nil pitcher. j us
The next Instant hi eves fell npnnj

Umv woman pa LUe couch, -- lie ututui

staring, bis face turning slowly purple
then, clutching nt bis throat, be half
turned and fell Just aa I bad seen htm
do once before. Then I'nrks appeared

"Rogers bas bad another fit. Get the
ammonia !" shinited Godfrey. Parks
staggered away.

When he came back n mom cut later
with the ammonia be held up Ropers'
bend.' while Parks applied the phial
to his nostrils.

Madame, meanwhile, bad dashed
some water Into the face of the uncon
scious Julie.

"She will soon be nil right again.
she said and. truly enough, nt the end
of a few seconds, the girl opened ber
eyes nnd looked dazedly about her.
Then a violent trembling seized her.

"Wbnt Is It, Julie?" asked her mis- -
tress, taking her band. "Y'ou knew
this man?"

A boarse aob waa the only answer.
"lou must ten roe, went on ma- -

tlanje quietly, but firmly. "You knew
this man':"

The girl nodded and closed her eyes.
"In Paris?"
The girl nodded ngnln.
"He was your lovery
A third nod, nnd a flood of tears.
"I remember, now." said madame

suddenly. "I saw him with her once.
What was lie doing in this house?"
the went on svore sternly.

"Madame will never forgive me!-sobbe-

the girl, and I began to think

"It ia a lie!"
that ahe was more concerned for ber
self than for her lover. The snme
thought occurred to ber mistress, too.
no doubt, for ber voice hardened.

"Try me.' she said. "Understand
well, yon 'must tell If not here, then
before au officer of the police."

"Oh. 110, no!" screamed Julie, sitting
suddenly erect. "Never that! I could
not bear that! Madame would not be
so cruel. I will tell. I will tell every-
thing. After nil, I wns not to blame.
It was that creature. I did not love
him but I feared him. He possessed
a power over me. He could make me
do anything. He even beat me! And
still I went back to him!"

"What was bis name?" asked the
veiled lady.

. "Georges Drouot ho lived iu the Rue
de la HiKbctt.-- . Just off the Rue Ft.
Jacques on tfla top floor, under the
gutters. He was bad bad. I met him
six months ago. He knew bow to
fascinate one. I thought he loved me.
Then lie began to borrow money from
me until he had taken all that I bad
saved, then my rings every one!" She
held up ber bands to show their bare-
ness. "Then"

She stopped and glanced at ber mis-

tress.
"Continue!" said the latter.
"I knew of the secret drawer. Ma-

dame will remember ber despair, her
horror, when she entered ber room to
And the cabinet gone, taken away, sold
by that I. too, wras In despair I
desired with my whole soul to help
madame. That night I had a rendez-
vous with him."

Her mistress stood as though turned
to stone.

"He questioned me. He learned
everything. The drawer, how it was
opened all. But I did not suspect
what wns in his mind--u- ot for an in
stant did I suspect. But on the boat 1 he
saw him, and then I knew. Well, he
has got what be deserved."

She Khivered and pressed her. hands
guinst ber eyes.
"That Is all of that story." said God-

frey in a crisp voice; "but there in I
another. Ask her. mndame. for what
purpose she called nt this house, night
before last nnd saw Philip Vantine in
this room." It

"I did not!" shrieked the girl, her
face ablaze. "It is a lie!"

"She came for the letters." went on
Godfrey inexorably. "Any fool could So
guess. 8he came for the letters! She the
bad resolved herself to blackmail you. I
madame!"

"It Is a lieT shrieked the girl again.
came hoping to save her to"

I could see how the relied lady was
trembling. I placed a chair for her.
and she aank Into it with a murmur of
thanks.

"Besides, we have a witness to her
vls!t." added Godfrey. "Shall I call
the police, madame?"

"No. no!" and the girl sat upright
again, her face ghastly. "1 will tell.

will tell all. Give me but a moment!"
I. saw ber eye widen, and. glanclug her

around. I aaw that Rogers bad dragged
himself to n sitting posture aud wm
staring at her. his face livid. The
sight of Li ill seemed to madden her.

"It was you!" ahe ahrieked. and shook and
clinched fist at Mm. "It waa yon

who told! Coward! Coward"
"lie still!" cried Godfrey. "Tte told outnothing. JI tried to shield you." wereHogcra broke In with a hollow and

vliaikiir ...laugh. . "Jt was natural

enough. alr,""lie aald hoarsely, "She'smy wife.".
CHAPTER X.

Entar M. Armand.
or te years before tbe

EIGUT Julie at least she was
then than now bad

. come to New York to enter tbe
employ of .a family whose mistress
bad decided that life without a French
maid was unendurable. Rogers had
met ber. had been fascinated by ber
black eyes and red lips, bad In the
end proposed marriage, bad been ac-
cepted nnd for some mouths bad led
an eventful existence as tbe busbnnd
of the siren.. Then one morning he
awakened to find ber gone.

He had. of course. Intrusted bla sav-
ings to ber, and the savings were gone
also. Julie, it seems, had been over
come with longing for the Paris as
phalt, aud she bad flown back to
France. Rogers bad thought of fol-
lowing: but appalled at the difficulty
of finding her in Paris, not knowing
what he should do if be did find her,
he bad finally given it up and bad set-
tled gloomily down to live upon bis
memories. Some sort of affection for
ber had kept nlive within him. nnd
when he opened the door of Vantine' a
bouse and found ber standing on tbe
steps he was as wax in brr bands.

When the story 'was finished Julie
was quite herself again, even a little
proud, I think, of holding the center
of the stage in the role of siren.

"This is all true, I suppose?" asked
the veiled lndy.

"All quite true, madame," answered
Julie, with a shrug. "I nm older now
and have more sense; besides, I am
no longer sought after ns I was."

And so," said madame. with irony.
"you are now no doubt willing to re-

turn to your husband."
I bave been considering it, madame.

One must bave a harbor in one's old
age."

I glanced at Rogers and was aston
ished to see that he wns regarding the
woman with affectionate admiration.

I have hesitated," she added, "only
because of madame. Where would
madame get another maid such as I?"

"We will discuss it" said the veiled
lady, "when we are alone. And now,
perhaps, you will be so good as to tell
us of your previous visit here."
" "One day on the boat as I was look-
ing down nt the passengers of the
third class that I perceived Georges
M. Drouet strollflig about. I was bou-Ievers-

what you call upset with
amazement, and then be looked up and
our eyes met, and be came beneath
me and commanded that I meet bim
that evening. It wns then that I learn-
ed his plnn. It was to secure those
letters for bimself and to dispose of
them."

"To whom?" asked Godfrey.
"To the person that would pay the

greatest price for them, most certainly.
They were to be offered first to ma
dame at 10,000 francs each. Should
she refuse they Tvcre then to be of
fered to M. le Due he would surely
desire to possess them!"

The relied lady shivered a little.
"That night" continued Julie. "I de-

cided that at the first moment I would
hasten to this house; I would explain
the matter to M. Vantine; I would per
suade bim to restore to me the letters
with which I would fly to madame
knew also that I could rely upon ber
gratitude.

"It was not until evening that I found
an opportunity to leave madame.
hastened here; I rang the bell, but I
confess I should have failed. I should
not bave secured on entrance if It had
not been that It was my husband who
opened the door to me. M. Vantine
bimself came Into, tbe ball, and I ran
to him and begged thnt be bear me.
It was then that be Invited me to enter
this room."

She paused again, and a little shiver
of expectancy ran through me. At last
we were to learn bow Thlllp Vantine
had met his death!

"I sat down," continued Julie. "1
told him the story from the very, be
ginning. He listened with much in
terest but wheu I proposed that he
should restore to me the letters be hes-

itated. He walked up and down the
room, trying to decide, then he took
me through that door into the room
beyond. The cabinet wns standing in
the center of the floor, and all the
lights were blazing.

I went'io the cabinet and pressed on
the' three springs, as I had seen ma
dame do. Tbe little handle nt tbe
side fell out, but suddenly he stopped
me.

Those letters do not belong to you.
said. 'They belong to your mis

tress. I cannot permit that you take
them away, for, after all, I do not
know you. Yon may intend to make
some bad use of them."

"lie brought me back Into this room.
could have crlod with rage! or
."'Return to your mistress.' he said,

'and' inform her that I shall be most
happy to return the letters to her. But

must be in her own hands that I

place them.'
"I saw that it was of no use to ar-

gue further. He was of adamant
I left the house, he himself opening
door for me. And that is all that

know, madame."
"Of course," Godfrey suggested gent-

ly, "ns soon as you reached home you
therelated to your mistress what had oc-

curred nnd
?" too.Julie grew a little crimson.

"No. monsieur." she sold. "1 told her
nothing. I feared that without the
letters she would misunderstand my
motives."

"And then, of course, without the
letters, there wonld be no reward."
Godfrey supplemented.

Tbe relied lady rose. Julie resumed
reil. Aooting at Godfrey a glance

1
anything but friendly. The veiled lady
turned to roe nnd held ont her hand.

"I thank you. Mr. Lester, for youj
tlndneaa. he said. "Come. Julie." so

ahe moved toward the door, which an
Roger hastened to omh.

Mr. Ilornblower nodded and passed
after them, und Godfrey mid 1

left alone together. We
"Well." said Godfrey :welj, .w.liat a

story it would make! And T cnu't' ose
I

it It's a bitter reflection. Lester." !

"It would certnluly shake the pillars j

of society." I agreed. "I'm' rnther i

shaken myself. I hadn't any idea this j

was the right cabinet I didn't see how
it coo Id be." ,

"That's it exactly. How did It bap-pe- n

when the veiled Indy went to
Armand & Son in Paris that she was
directed to Pbllfp Vuntine? According
to bis own story, be did not purchnse
this cabinet, lie bad never , seen it
before. It was presumably shipped
bim by mistake. Armand' & Son cable
you thnt It wns a mistake, aud yet
they cite Vantine as the purchaser."

"There is no poisoned mechanism
about thnt drawer, that's sure." 1 !

added.
"No. and never has been." Godfrey

agreed.
"And that leaves us nil at sea.

doesn't it? But there is one thing
sure. The killing, whatever its cause,
wns done out there In the anteroom,
tot In here."

"Wbnt makes you think that?"
"We believe that" Drouet came here

to get Vantine's permission to opeu
this drawer and get the letters, saw
the cabinet, tried to open the draw-
er and was killed in the attempt But
it is evident enough now that there is
nothing about that drawer to hurt any
one."

"Yes. that's evident, I think," God-

frey agreed."
"it be bad opened the drawer, then,

he would have taken the letters, since
there was nothing to prevent him.
Since they were not taken it follows,
doesn't it. that he was killed before he
had a chance at the drawer? Perhaps
he never saw the cabinet. He must
have been killed out there in the ante
room a few minntes after Parks left

"And how about Vantine?" Godfrey
asked.

"If be had opened the drawer.
pointed out. "and been killed in the

"
act of opening it it would have been
found open. I had thought that per
hnps it closed of Itself, but you see
that it does not. Tou have to push it
shut and then snap tbe handle up into

-place."
' "That's true," Godfrey assented
"Neither of them opened the drawer,
But there is an alternative. Tbe hand
that killed Drouet and Vantine. may
also bave closed the drawer."

"And left the letters in it?" I ques
tioned. "Surely not!"

He glanced at the shuttered window,
"Besides." I protested, "how would

he get In? How would he get away
What was be after if he left the letters
behind?" Then I. rose wearily,
must be getting back. to the office,'
said. "This is Saturday, and we close
at 2. Are yon. coming?"

"No " he answered. "If you don't
mind I'll sit here awhile longer and
think things over, Iester. Perhaps I'll
blunder on to the truth yet!"

I got back to the office to find that
M. Felix Armand of Armand & Son
bnd called and. finding me out had
left his card, with tbe penciled memo-
randum that be would call again Mon
day morning. .

'
Vantine's' will was probated next

morning. He directed that his collec-

a

in

the

M. Felix Armand Was Shown In to Me.
is

tion of art objects be removed to the not
museum and that the house and such the
portion of Its contents as the museum
did not care for be sold for the mu-

seum's
he

benefit. I was requested to re-

main in charge of things for n week He
two until arrangements for tiie re-

moval could be made. Ue
I acquiesced in nil these arrange-

ments, but 1 w:is feeling decidedly
blue when I fouud myself back lu the I
office. ns

"Gentleman to see you. sir." said the
office boy ns I sat down nt my desk,
and n moment later M. Felix A nun ml
was shown In to me. Ruddy faced,
bright eyed, with dark. Jull Tnenrd and
waving hair almost Jet black, lie gave him.

Impression of tremendous utrength
virility. There was about him.
nn nir of culture not to be mis-

taken.
the

1 wns liotli impressed nnd us
charmed hr him. wns

"I speak Fnclish very luidly. sir." he
mid ns he sat down. "If you st!c Can
French"

"Not half so well ns you spenk Kug-liih.- " most
I Iiu-,-hJ- . "I ran tell that from over.

your first sentence."
"In that event I will do the best that to
can." he s:ild. sirring, "and yo-.- i Mr.

must pardon my blunders. First Mr.
Lester, on bctinlf of Armnnd & Son. I
must nsk your turdou for this mintuke.

inexcusable. We cannot find for it
explanation. The cabinet which the

was purchased by Mr. Vantine it
lu our warehouse, a fid this oth-

er uua wns boxed und shipped to biUJ.
are lireMtigating most rigidly." ,

"Then Mr. Vantine's cublutt U still. -

Public Auction
2',i acres of land in South

Rock Island, locnted one block
east of Center Station and one
block from Watch Tower car
line will be sold at auction Feb. n
28, 1914, on premises to highest
bidder. '

Fine place for truck garden,
chicken, farm or greenhouse.

Seven room house, outbuild-
ings and some fruit on property.

Owner leaving city. r
Sale starts at 1 p. m., Satur-

day, Feb. 28. Terms made known
day of sale. '

;

H.-.C- . HARRIS f

Auctioneer.

in PorisT "
. ,

"No, Mr. Lester; the error was dis-
covered some days ago, and the cabi-
net belonging to Mr. Vantine was ship-
ped to me here. It should arrive next
Wednesday on La Provence. I aha II

myself receive' it and deliver it to Mr.
Vantine." ,

"Mr. Vantine is dead," I said. t"Tou
did not know?"

ne sat staring at me for a moment- -

"Did I understand that you said Mr.
Vantine'is dead?" he stammered.

I told bim briefly as much4 as 1

knew of the tragedy.
"It is curious you saw nothing of It

in the papers," I added. "Tbey were
full of it" :

"I have been visiting friends at Que-
bec." he explained. "It was there
thnt the message from our house found'
me commanding me to hasten here. A
blunder of this sort we feel as a dis-
grace. I have met Mr. Vantine many
times. He was a real connoisseur.
.We have lost one of our most valued
patrons. Tou say that he was found
dead in a room at his house?"

"Yes, .and death resulted from a
small wound on the band, into which
some .very powerful poison bad been
injected."

"That is most curious. In what man-
ner was such a wound made?"

"That we don't know. I bad a the-
ory"

"Yes?"- - be 'questioned, his ' eyes ,
gleaming with interest

"A few hours previously- - another
man bad been found in the same room,
killed In the same way."

"Another man?"
"A stranger who had called to see

Mr. Vantine. My theory was that both
this stranger and Mr. Vantine - had
been killed while trying to open a se-

cret drawer in the Boule cabinet Do
you know anything of the history of
that cabinet M. Armand?"

"We believe it to hare been made
for Mme. do Montespan by M. Boule
himself," he answered. "It Is the
.original of one now in the Louvre
which is known to have belonged to
the Grand Louis."

"It waa Mr. Vantine's correct guess
at the history of I

"which gave me the basis for
my theory. A cabinet belonging to
Mme. de Montespan would, of course,
have a secret drawer. What more nat-.ur- al

than that It should be guarded by.
poisoned mechanism?"
"What more natural, Indeed! It is

good reasoning, Mr. Lester," he agreed
eagerly, his eyes burning like two coals
of fire, so intense was his Interest "1
have been from boyhood a lover of
tales of mystery. I am fascinated."

"Perhaps you can assist ns," I sug-
gested, "for that theory of mine has
been completely disproved."

"Disproved? In what way?" be de--.
manded.

."The secret drawer has been found." f

"How?" he cried, his voice sharp
with surprise. "Found? Tbe secret
drawer has been found?"

Yes, and there was no poisoned
mechanism guarding it"

He breathed deeply for an Instant;
then be pulled bimself together with a

'little laugh. "

Really," he said, "I must not in
dulge myself in this way. Was the
drawer empty?"

No; there was a packet of --letters
it"
Delicious! Lore letters, of a cer

tainty! From the Great Louis to the
Montespan. perhaps?"

"No, unfortunately, they were of, a
much more recent date. They .have ... .

been restored to their owner. I hope
that you agree with me that that was

right thing to do?" . .

"Since the letters have been return
ed." he said nt last, a little dryly, "it :

useless to di.scuss the matter. Has
other explanation been found for
death of Mr. Vnntlne and of this

stranger? Y'oo do not even know who
was?"

"Oh. yes. we bave discovered that.
was n worthless fellow named

Drouet. living in an attic In the Rue
la Ilucbette. in Paris."

M. Armand had been gazing at me
infeutly, but now his look relaxed, nnd

fancied that he drew a deep breath
a man might do when relieved of a

'burden. .

"You did not. by any chnnce. know
him?" I asked carelessly. ' '

"No. I think not. But I do not un-

derstand what this Prouot. as you C!l
was doing In the house of Mr.

Vantine."
"He was trying to get possession of

letters." I said. "What none of
understands. M. Armand. is how he

killed. Who or what killed him...
How was that poison administered."

you suggest an explanation?" ,
"It Is a nice problem." he said, "n

Interesting one. 1 will think - It
Mr. Lester. I shall see yon

again Wednesday. If it is ng'reea !!.
you we can meet nt the house ,fVantine nnd exr-hang- the cabi-

nets." . i .

"At what time?" V
"I do not know ' with exactnessV

There may b"e some delay- In getting
cabinet from th-- t ship. - Perhaps

would be better if I raited for you?"
"Very well." I asseuted ' ',

To B C'ontlBued Next WednoBjajr. .
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